





























Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $3.50. 


= Please Order From: 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 





Ecclesiastical Fabrics 
Liturgical Colors 


Gold Brocades Linens 
Bandings — Emblems Ecclesiastical Trimmings 
(Prompt Deliveries) 


THOMAS A. BLAKE 


366 Fifth Avenue New York 1, N. Y. 





“‘The House of Ecclesiastical Materials’’ 


PICTURES by Gifted Artists 


St. Joseph in Glory — Shows St, Joseph seated among clouds, hold- 
‘ing a lily in one hand, his face uplifted in ecstasy. 18x 24 in. 40¢ 





The Holy Christ of the Agony — A profoundly 
touching picture of the Miraculous Crucifix of Lim- 
pias, Spain, like illustration.. Bust, 16 x 21 in., 40¢. 
three-quarter length, 16 x 25 inches, 50¢. 


Companion pictures. 
Agony of Our Lord by Baroness von Oer. 
and Very touching. Full 
Mother Most Sorrowful figures. 14 x 22 in. 
Each picture, 35¢ 
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Notice — Premiums Discontinued 


Because of the continued rising costs of paper, ink, and other 
printing mateyials, to say nothing of higher costs of living in general, 
we have found it necessary to discontinue giving premiums, both for 
new and for renewal subscriptions to ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’”’ We 
hope that the saving thus effected will enable us to avoid raising the 
subscription price of the magazine, as so many others have done. 

May we also kindly solicit the prompt renewal of subscriptions 
(date of expiration is marked on the wrapper). 

As we employ no agents, we are most grateful for the kind co- 
operation of our esteemed subscribers in obtaining new subscriptions. 
May we recommend especially that gift subscriptions be offered for 
birthdays, graduations, weddings, and other occasions. 
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“Behold the BHandmaid of the Lord!” 


The instant that Mary gave her consent to the message of the 
archangel, the Holy Ghost overshadowed her and by His Divine 
power wrought in her most chaste womb the stupendous miracle of the 
Incarnation of the Son of God. This sublime Mystery, which marks 
the beginning of our Redemption, is celebrated on the 25th of March. 
Let this be for us a day of profound gratitude and exultant joy. 
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URING the month of March the Church invites us 
to pay special homage to St. Joseph, the beloved 
foster father of our Lord Jesus Christ and the most 
pure spouse of the Blessed Virgin Mary. And she 
urges us, too, to a closer study of the virtues of St. 
Joseph and a more earnest effort to imitate them. 
The humble, hidden life of St. Joseph, like the lives 
of Jesus and Mary, is a veritable school of virtue, 

in which we can find every one of the Christian virtues practiced in 

its perfection. Especially is this true of the three theological virtues 

— faith, hope and charity — which are the most important and the 

most sublime because they have to do with the soul’s relation to God. 

Let us ask St. Joseph, then, to help us understand these beautiful 

virtues as exemplified in his life, and to practice them in our own lives. 


The FAITH of St. Joseph 


St. Paul says, in his Epistle to the Hebrews (x. 38); “The just 
man lives by faith.” These words apply in a very special way to St. 
Joseph, who was the most just of men. He truly lived by. faith; it was 
by faith he thought, loved and acted; it was by faith he nourished his 
understanding with the great truths of religion, excited in his heart 
noble sentiments corresponding with them, and performed the holy 
actions by which he made himself so agreeable in the eyes of God. 

The faith of St. Joseph was, first of all, universal. He believed 
all that God had revealed by the prophets, and awaited the coming 
of the Redeemer at the time they had pointed out; he believed in the 
incarnation of the Son of God, in the establishment of His Kingdom 
in this world, and in the means of sanctification He would procure for 











324 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


mankind by His most holy Life, Passion and Death. 

His faith was, in the second place, simple, humble, and docile. 
God did not make known to him with an imposing display the truths 
of which He wished him to be the depositary; He did not speak to 
him from the midst of thunder and lightning, as to the Jewish people, 
nor from the midst of a burning bush, as to Moses, but only by the 
ministry of an angel. And that angel appeared to him, not in his 
waking hours, but in a dream, to instruct him in the greatest, the most 
astonishing of mysteries; to tell him that Mary, his spouse, was the 
Mother of God; that she would give birth to the Son of the Most 
High who was coming to save mankind, and to whom he must give 
the Name of JESUS. 

In that revelation, as in the others with which he was favored, 
St. Joseph believed simply in what God made known to him. He did 
not ask for an explanation; he did not beg the Lord to reassure him 
by a miracle. His heart, being perfectly docile because it was under 
the influence of Divine grace, adhered to all that the angel revealed 
to him as the messenger of God. 

The faith of St. Joseph was, moreover, firm and unalterable, al- 
though it was most severely tried; and here we find the most distin- 
guishing character of that virtue in our holy patron. He believed, on 
the word of the angel, in the Divinity of Jesus Christ, though a multi- 
tude of contradictory arguments presented themselves to shake his 
faith. How, in truth, could he believe that the Child whom he saw 
born in a stable, whose cries he heard, and whose tears he saw flow, 
was the eternal God? How could he believe that He was all-powerful, 
who showed Himself to him as weakness itself? How could he believe 
Him to be the Master of all creation who directed at His pleasure all 
minds and hearts, whom he was obliged to carry into a distant country 
to withdraw Him from a tyrant who wished to put Him to death? How 
could He believe that the Messiah promised to the world, and expected 
by so many nations, would be only a poor mechanic, working with 
him, gaining His daily bread by the sweat of His brow? And yet, 
St. Joseph believed it. His faith was not shaken by these seeming con- 
tradictions which must have presented themselves to his mind. He 
adored in Jesus the Divine Word, the Eternal Wisdom clothed with 
human nature to save mankind. 

By faith St. Joseph understood to what a high degree of perfec- 
tion God had called him; and to correspond to his vocation he sacri- 
ficed his own will, overcame the repugnances of nature, embraced a 
poor, painful and laborious life, and practiced in an eminent degree 
the most excellent virtues. By faith he executed punctually all that 
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was commanded him. He set out in all haste for Egypt; he remained 
there all the time that God wished; he left it to return to his own 
country; he devoted himself to the most arduous labors and exhausted 
himself in taking care of the Child Jesus and His Virgin Mother. 


OUR Spirit of Faith 


Does our faith in any way resemble that of St. Joseph? Do we 
adhere with simplicity to the teachings of the Church and accept all of 
them with full submission? Do we study to see everything from a 
supernatural viewpoint? Do we see God in small things as well as in 
great — in what appears to us obscure as well as in what we compre- 
hend? in what contradicts us as well as in what is conformable to our 
inclinations? In fine, is our faith simple, entire, sincere, firm and 
practical? Alas, have we not cause to fear that our faith is imperfect 
in many ways? Let us make haste, then, to amend our conduct and 
strive to give to our faith the qualities we have admired in the faith 
of St. Joseph. 

St. Joseph’s HOPE in God 


Hope in God seems to be, of all sentiments, the one which is most 
pleasing to that sovereign Master, for it is the homage addressed most 
directly to His goodness. It is the mark of a great and noble soul. 
Abraham, in his trials, hoped against all hope. Job, in the midst of 
his numberless sufferings and trials, gave expression to these words of 
sublime confidence: “Although He should kill me, I will trust in Him” 
(Job. xiii. 15). But if all the just have glorified the Divine Goodness 
by hope, St. Joseph has done so in a still more excellent manner, be- 
cause he was eminently just. 

St. Joseph hoped because he had great faith in the veracity of 
God. He knew the Divine promises, and he knew that God would fulfil 
all that He had promised. He hoped because he believed in the good- 
ness and the power of God. He desired and expected with confidence 
God’s protection, His blessing and His grace, the good things of eter- 
nity, and the crown that never fades. He hoped for the Redemption 
promised to our first parents, and when at last the Savior was born, 
his hope increased all the more in the goodness and mercy of God. 
And how could he but have unlimited confidence, when he held in his 
arms the Lord of heaven and earth? How could he doubt the help 
of God when he offered to Him His adorable Son as a suppliant Vic- 
tim? The Israelites were filled with confidence when they had the 
ark of the covenant with them; how much more St. Joseph, who car- 
ried in his arms the Lord Himself? 

The hope of St. Joseph was constant and entire, firm, prudent, 
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and efficacious. He hoped during the whole of his life, and in every 
circumstance of it. When compelled to journey from Nazareth to Beth- 
lehem, and again when he was obliged to flee into Egypt with the 
Divine Child and His Mother, he was not troubled; he did not give way 
to disquietude; he conceived neither sadness nor apprehension al- 
though he apparently had many reasons for doing so. He knew that 
he was in the hands of God, and he hoped in His paternal goodness. 
And above all, he never lost courage; he knew too well that faintheart- 
edness grieves the tender Heart of God, being, as it were, a declaration 
that one no longer believes in His goodness or trusts in His Providence. 

The confidence of St. Joseph was severely tried, and grew stronger 
with each trial. We must not imagine, however, that he did nothing 
on his part to secure the success of the designs of God. There was in 
him no disquietude, but at the same time there was no indifference. 
He trusted in God, but he worked with all his strength to conform to 
God’s will. His hope was, therefore, in accord with the rules of wis- 
dom, and in no way resembled the presumption that counts upon 
Providence doing its part without our doing what is in our power. 

By the very faet of his having a perfect confidence, St. Joseph 
found no difficulty in what God commanded him. He paid homage to 
the Divine goodness and was sure of His protection. He fortified him- 
self against adversity, which he endured by resting on God Himself. 
And by his confidence he settled himself in a great peace no less sweet 
to his heart than agreeable to God, and acquired numberless merits 
for heaven. 

OUR Trust in God 

Again, let us ask ourselves, how does our hope compare with that 
of St. Joseph? Do we trust in God’s help in our difficulties, or do 
we give way to uneasiness and discouragement? Do we have a firm 
trust in God’s promises, and in His goodness and mercy? Oh, let us 
pray and work in the spirit of St. Joseph and excite in ourselves a 
great confidence which will lead us to do generously on our part all 
that is in our power, and settle us in interior peace by the conviction 
that God will bless our efforts and secure the success of our labors. 
How advantageous such a confidence would be to us! What merits 
we should acquire in consequence, and what homage should we render 
to the Providence of God! God would recompense us by peace of 
heart in this life, and by an increase of eternal happiness. 


The CHARITY of St. Joseph 


Our Lord Jesus Christ, when calling St. Peter to a great mission, 
asked him three times, “Lovest thou Me?” And when the Apostle had 
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thrice assured Him of his love, He entrusted to him the care of His 
whole Church. That Divine Master thus teaches us that only those 
are fit for great things who have a great love of God in their hearts, 
and that God does not confide what is dear to Him except to such 
souls as are inflamed with the fire of Divine charity. From this sole 
consideration we may conclude that St. Joseph had a perfect love for 
God, since, after Mary, no one was called to greater things, received 
a more important mission or had the care of persons as dear to the 
Heart of God. 

St. Joseph excelled in love for God because he received great 
graces to which he was always faithful; because, full of good will, he 
made it his whole study to make himself docile to the suggestions of 
the Spirit of Love dwelling in his heart; and because, with all the 
force of his soul, he strove to fulfil the greatest of the Divine pre- 
cepts: Thou shalt love the Lord thy God. 

Another reason why St. Joseph excelled in love for God was that 
his heart, so well disposed, was united in closest union with the Heart 
of Mary. How could he but have been inflamed with the fire of Divine 
love when his heart was for thirty years in close communication with 
that of the Queen of the seraphim, the Mother of pure love, the Vir- 
gin who alone loved God more than all the angels and saints together? 

But the principal source of Divine love in St. Joseph was his 
relation with the Child Jesus. How his heart must have been inflamed 
ever more ardently with the love of God in his daily, hourly, almost 
constant, intimate association with Him who is Incarnate Love itself; 
in those loving embraces he bestowed and received; in those frequent 
rapturous moments when he carried the Divine Child in his arms and 
felt the beatings of the Heart of Jesus against his own! 

The love with which St. Joseph was inflamed for God was a 
generous love, inclining him to a perfect devotedness in His service, 
making him perform with joy very many and great sacrifices. It was 
an invincible love, not to be checked or surmounted by anything; it 
was a noble love, preserving no attachment to the pleasures, honors, 
or riches of this world. The heart of St. Joseph loved creatures not 
for their own sake but for God’s. He loved them only in so much 
as they could unite him more closely to the Sovereign Good. 

St. Joseph’s love for God ruled all his thoughts, his desires, and 
his actions. If he prayed, if he spoke, if he worked, it was from love 
and to acquire more love. It could not but be so. He whom God 
judged most worthy to be the spouse of Mary — he to whom He 
confided the Person of His adorable Son, the sole object of His de- 
light, — must have had the fulness of Divine love. 
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St. Joseph was an angelic being who burned with love in the 
presence of God. Not only was the fire of charity never quenched 
in his soul by sin, but it never experienced the least diminution or 
alteration. His love did nothing but increase; for it was fed not 
only by spiritual consolations, but also by contradictions and trials. 
It attained its perfection in that hour of happiness when his seraphic 
soul left this world to go to the next, to be placed among the heav- 
enly seraphim. 


OUR Love for God 


How does our love for God compare with that of St. Joseph? 
Is God the first and essential object of our affections? When we say, 
“My God, I love Thee,” as we do so often, is it not oftentimes rather 
a simple form which we repeat from habit than an expression of the 
real state of our souls? Perhaps, too, our conscience tells us that our 
heart, instead of rising to heaven, often turns its affections toward the 
earth to the fleeting, trifling things of time. Let us implore through 
St. Joseph the grace of a noble, ardent, generous love, such as burned 
in his pure heart. Ah, yes, why should we not aspire to attain a love 
similar to that of St. Joseph, for we can draw it from the same sources 
as he did — from the most pure Heart of Mary and still more from 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus. How often does not the Heart of Jesus 
beat within our bosom when we receive Him in Holy Communion? 
Is it not, truly, the most astonishing of mysteries that our heart is so 
often united to the Heart of Jesus, and yet is not more inflamed with 
the fire of Divine love? 

Let us ask St. Joseph, then, in particular, to help us to receive 
Holy Communion with greater fervor and love, and to do all things 
from love for God, so that we may be worthy, like himself, to be 
united with the God of Love for all eternity. 


LAO-OUED 
Feast of St. Benedict, March 21st 


E would like to remind our dear readers that the feast of Saint 
Benedict comes on the 21st of this month, and to urge as many 

as possible to assist at Holy Mass and receive Holy Communion in his 
honor on that day. We regret that space does not permit our having 
an article about him this month, but hope that this omission will not 
detract from the loving homage paid to him by the many who cherish 
him as one of their beloved patrons. Those who wear the Jubilee 
medal of St. Benedict may on this feast gain two plenary indulgences 
under the usual conditions of confession, Communion and two visits to 
a church (one for each indulgence), praying one Our Father, Hail Mary 
and Glory be to the Father for the intentions of the Pope at each visit. 
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Penance and Self-Denial: Why? 
o-@-0-D-0-O-e 
The Significance of and Reasons for Lenten Discipline 


ENT is a relic from the Dark Ages. It is a shadow 
projected from the ages of gloom that falls athwart 
the sunshine of our modern life and happiness. As 
the Matterhorn that lifts its snow-crowned summit 
high into the skies of Switzerland intercepts the slant- 
ing rays of the sun and brings premature darkness to 

Me the little village nestling in the valley behind it, so 

Lent robs us of much of the brightness of social life and worldly amuse- 
ment, casting prematurely across the noonday of our life the shadow of 
death and the hereafter. Its doctrine of mortification runs counter to 
the very grain of our human nature. It is a killjoy, an anachronism 
in our enlightened twentieth century. We want a religion of joy and 
gladness, not of gloom.” 

Such is the cry that we hear about us on every side — the cry of 
the epicurean, the cry of the cynic, the cry of the sophisticated, seeking 
through a thousand devious routes to find the Blue Bird of happiness. 
Is Lent really a barrier to our happiness? Is it the mere blind hand- 
ing down of a custom from the hoary past, that has lost its purpose and 
its utility for our modern day? Let us face these questions frankly and 
fairly. For, unless a person understands how the observance of Lent 
promotes his welfare and happiness, he is not likely to enter into its 
spirit wholeheartedly. 





Example of Christ 

In the first place, Lent is but the following of the example of our 
Divine Savior Himself. For the Gospel tells us that immediately after 
His baptism in the Jordan and before beginning His public ministry, 
Christ went out into the desert and fasted forty days and forty nights. 
By action not less than by word He proclaimed to the people: “Unless 
you do penance, you shall all likewise perish.” Unlike those generals 
who send their soldiers out into the front-line trenches while they 
remain securely behind, our Divine Master asks us to follow only 
where He Himself has led. For many centuries the Christian world 
followed the example of our Savior with a rigorousness which we today 
do not even remotely approximate. 


Analysis of St. Paul 
Catholics do not observe Lent, however, merely because our Savior 
fasted, but because of the reasons which lie behind His command — 
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to do penance as the necessary condition for salvation. We do penance 
for a twofold purpose: First, to atone for our past sins and to satisfy 
the temporal punishment due for them. Secondly, to strengthen our 
wills so as to prevent our falling in the future. 

When psychology will have written its final chapter on human 
nature, it will be found that it has given us no more penetrating revela- 
tion of its conflicting duality than that which St. Paul disclosed to the 
Romans when he said: “I see another law in my members fighting 
against the law of my mind, and captivating me in the law of sin, that 
is in my members” (Rom. vii. 23). And to the Galatians, when he 
said: “For the flesh lusteth against the spirit, and the spirit against the 
flesh; for these are contrary one to another; so that you do not the 
things that you would” (Gal. v.17). Because of this conflicting duality 
that lay at the very heart of his nature, he found himself yielding to the 
thralldom of the senses and to the imperious tyranny of the flesh against 
the voice of reason and conscience, so that he was compelled to ex- 
claim: “The good which I will, I do not; but the evil that I will not, 
that I do” (Rom. vii. 19). 

How aptly do these words of St. Paul’s reflect the experience of 
all mankind. Because of this duality in our nature we find a Dr. Jekyll 
and a Mr. Hyde, a saint and a demon, struggling for the mastery in 
each of us. In the last analysis it will be found that the whole pur- 
pose of all the exercises of the spiritual life is to emancipate the will 
from the tyranny of the flesh, to make it the ready servant of the 
reason and the conscience of man. 

In order to secure such mastery, self-denial and self-discipline 
are necessary. The appetite which is always pampered, petted, and 
indulged, becomes imperious and domineering. By denying oneself, 
at times, pleasures that are lawful, we strengthen the muscles of the 
will so that it will be more capable of resisting pleasures which are 
unlawful. That is why in Lent we are asked to give up some pleasures 
and amusements which are lawful in themselves. We thereby fortify 
the enthronement of our conscience and our intellect over our appe- 
tites and cravings. Then when temptations come we shall be able 
to stand unshaken. 

Promotes Happiness 


Strength of will which comes from self-denial and discipline is 
necessary to success in every line of endeavor — in literature, in science, 
in art, in commerce, in athletics. Look at the athletes who are training 
day after day on the cinder track. See those muscles of theirs, at 
first soft and flabby, change under the dint of daily discipline until 
they become as sinews of iron. So it is with the Christian, whose will, 
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at first soft and Habby, gradually becomes like iron under the lash of 
daily discipline during Lent. This strength of will developed by 
spiritual exercises carries over into every department of life — making 
for success in scholarship, in athletics, in business, in life. 

Not only does it make for success, but it makes for that subjective 
correlative of success — happiness and peace of mind. True happiness 
is found not in the enslavement of the will to the passions, but in the 
enthronement of the conscience and the will over the appetites and the 
instincts of man. There is found that deeper and truer happiness which 
is not dependent upon external circumstances, but is found within — 
in the kingdom of the mind. Your entering generously into the spirit 
of Lent will have a far-reaching influence not only upon the success of 
all your manifold activities, but also upon your happiness and peace 


of mind. 
Christ’s Self-Control 


If one will study with care the character of our Divine Savior as 
portrayed in the Gospel stories, he will find it adorned in an eminent 
degree with all the qualities which have distinguished the illustrious 
heroes of the world. Wisdom, power, mercy, and love shine forth 
luminously from His sublime personality. But as one studies that com- 
plex character at greater length and secures a more penetrating in- 
sight into it, he gradually becomes conscious that there is some subtle 
quality there, blending all these into a harmonious whole, which is 
lacking in the character of great heroes of the world. There is no 
jar, no jolt, none of the strange inconsistencies that glare out from the 
lives of the secular heroes. 

That quality is the Savior’s self-mastery, self-control. Never for 
an instant in all the scenes of the Master’s earthly life is there an in- 
cident wherein a rash, hasty, headstrong action mars the even tenor 
and the surpassing beauty of the Savior’s unfailing equanimity and 
perfect self-control. Washington’s greatness bears ever the tarnish: of 
an ill-temper. Napoleon’s glory is dimmed by his uncontrolled con- 
cupiscence. But when on trial for His life before the court of Caiphas, 
when buffeted and spat upon by His executioners, even when stripped 
of His garments and nailed to the Cross, the Master shows no sign of 
anger or vindictiveness. Never for a moment does He lose that mar- 
velous mastery of Himself. Jesus stands out among all the names in 
human history — the solitary example of perfect self-control. As: 
Richter has said: “The purest among the strong, and the strongest 
among the pure, Jesus lifted with His wounded hands empires from 
their hinges and changed the stream of the centuries.” He taught man 
the greatest of all arts — the art of self-control. 
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Essential for Success 


The person who would master the rudiments of the spiritual life 
must learn the lesson of self-discipline. It is one of the most essential 
elements for success in the earthly and spiritual warfare which we 
wage. The paths of life are strewn with the wrecks of men and women 
conquering others, mastering the arts, unlocking the secrets that lay 
hidden for countless centuries in the unfathomed bosom of the earth, 
only to fall victims to their own lusts, perishing in their own uncon- 
quered wilderness... Any passion that is allowed to go unchecked, 
develops into a monster that clings to its victim until it strangles him 
in a physical and spiritual death. Worse than the fall of a meteor 
from the sky is the fall of a young man or woman from the beauty and 
sunshine of God’s grace into the foul swamp of uncontrolled vice. It 
is the most tragic note and the saddest that can be sounded in the 
whole gamut of human life. 


The Remedy 


What now is the remedy? Knowledge merely? “Quarry the 
granite rock,” says Cardinal Newman, “with razors, or moor the vessel 
with the thread of silk; then you may hope with such keen and deli- 
cate instruments as human knowledge and human reason to contend 
against those giants, the passions and the pride of men.” Not knowl- 
edge alone, but will power is needed. Self-control means strength of 
will applied to one’s own conduct. How can will power be developed? 
Our Divine Master has given us the answer when He said: “If any 
man will come after Me, let him deny himsef, take up his cross daily, 
and follow Me” (Luke ix. 23), by daily discipline, daily self-denial, 
such as Lent brings us. In no other way under the heavens can there 
be developed will power and self-control. 

The same conclusion was reached through an altogether different 
method of approach by one of the greatest of all psychologists, William 
James, when he said: “Keep the faculty of effort alive in you by a 
little gratuitous exercise every day.” Do something each day that is 
hard and more than is required in order that your faculty of effort, 
your will, may not become weak and atrophied through disuse. Thus 
‘strikingly does science reiterate and re-enforce this age-old teaching 
of the Church. 

Before the eyes of the world, sick unto death with luxury and self- 
indulgence, the Church places during Lent the age-old picture drawn 
‘by the Master Artist, Christ, of will power developed through self- 
discipline, of self-control achieved through acts of self-denial. Greater 
than Napoleon Bonaparte, than Julius Cesar, than Alexander the 
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Great, the conqueror of the world, is the man who has learned through 
the instrument of a vigorous will to conquer himself. For self-control 
is the open sesame to success in this life and to eternal happiness in 
the next. All the ages have but confirmed the wisdom of those words 
of an obscure Flemish monk, Thomas a Kempis, written in his monastic 
cell at Zwolle centuries ago: “He who best knows how to endure... 
is conqueror of himself and lord of the world, the friend of Christ, 
and an heir of heaven.” 

(Abridged from “The Faith of Millions,” by Rev. John A. O'Brien, Ph.D., 

Our Sunday Visitor Press.) 


Our Chief Shepherd’s Golden Jubilee 


RMoKeteo 


| HE month of April, heralding the approach of spring 
j} after the months which have held nature in their icy 
grip, presents us with a motive of joy. But there is a 
cause for joy deeper still in the solemn celebration of 
the Golden Sacerdotal Jubilee of our Holy Father, Pope 
Pius XII, which will take place on the third of this 
month, although the actual anniversary comes on the 
second. The whole Catholic world is being urged to unite its prayers, 
Masses, Communions and other good works in a crusade of prayer 
for the Holy Father on the occasion of his Jubilee. We have been 
deeply edified by the very generous and abundant spiritual offerings 
sent by our readers towards the Spiritual Bouquet which is being for- 
warded to the Holy Father from our convent on this solemn occasion. 
The heart of the Holy Father will surely be rejoiced by the loving 
manifestations of filial devotedness and loyalty coming from all parts 
of the world, and the hearts of those who have contributed will be 
filled with a deeper joy at the thought of his pleasure, and so they 
will share in a special way in the Jubilee rejoicings. 

No personage in the long history of civilization has been so visited 
with sorrow as the Supreme Pontiff of the Catholic Church. Upon 
his shoulders has rested the continual reformation of the world, the 
moral regeneration of all mankind. And from Peter to Pius XII, that 
endless labor has awakened the mad fury of countless millions who 
have burdened his shoulders with the sorrows of the Divine Man of 
Galilee. 

The lives of the Popes have been lives of affliction. Few of them 
have escaped the vengeance and vindictiveness of the enemies of religion. 
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“Simon, Simon, behold Satan has desired to have you that he may 
sift you as wheat, but I have prayed for you.” That declaration has 
applied not only to the first Pontiff, but to his successors, and in all 
its force to our present Holy Father, Pius XII. The words of Christ 
to Peter were more than a declaration; they were a prophecy. The 





Our Gloriously Reigning Pontiff, Pope Pius XII 


sorrows of the Pontiffs have been the sorrows of the Man-God. From 
the moment that they are chosen for the highest spiritual office in the 
world, they put on not only the tiara, but also a crown of thorns, which 
they wear until that blessed day when it is exchanged for a crown of 
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glory in the face to face vision of God. But in the midst of their tears 
there is the consolation that they are imitators of Him whose vice- 
gerents they are upon earth. 

And it cannot be otherwise, for is not the Pope the visible rep- 
resentative of Christ on earth? Besides the real Presence of Jesus 
upon the altar, is not Christ present also in a most special manner in 
the person of the Holy Father? In his book, “Jesus, King of Love,” 
Father Mateo says: “The Pope is a visible Jesus concealed beneath 
a thin white veil as in a Sacred Host. Another Jesus, a living, authen- 
tic Jesus, is truly present under the cover and disguise of Peter. The 
name changes: we call him Pius X, Benedict XV, Pius XII. These 
are external accidents which disappear and change: the substance re- 
mains immutable; it is ever Jesus, to whom the Father has given as 
a heritage all nations of the earth and a name which is above all names. 

“From this true and beautiful symbolism, let us now draw some 
practical conclusions. To the Pope, this Eucharist of the Vatican, we 
owe the greatest, the most profound respect, the highest honors, as a 
homage of our intellect; to him we owe an immense, devoted, tender 
and filial love, as a homage of our will. To prove our submission, our 
steadfast obedience, our unswerving devotion to the Pope, we should 
be ready, as O’Connell, the great Irish hero, says, to waive all personal 
interests, and if necessary seal our loyalty with our blood... I always 
request prayers for the Pope, for I unite the Eternal King and His 
Vicar in the one same love. I often preach the devotion to the Pope, 
whom I consider a kind of second Eucharist!” 

Great the honor, great the responsibility to be Pope! St. Augus- 
tine, in speaking of the priestly responsibilities, used to say: “Formid- 
able and crushing even for the shoulders of an angel!” But how much 
more responsibility has the Pope! To become Pope means to sur- 
render one’s individual self completely as the official representative 
of Christ on earth. It means to sacrifice home, country, and all things, 
in order to be the “Father and Servant of all.” Pius XII has admira- 
bly fulfilled this role, not the least in the gracious way he grants audi- 
ences to all kinds and classes of people, regardless of race or creed, 
and greets all with the tenderest marks of affection and of kindly in- 
terest in their spiritual and temporal welfare. Yes he is the “Pope 
of the people,” the “Servant of the servants of God,” the “Father of 
all Christendom,” who never tires of expending his energies and sac- 
rificing himself in their interests. 

But he cannot help at times being deeply grieved and distressed 
by the afflictions and threats of storms which hover over the Church 
and her children, despite the gracious smile he wears upon his face 
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and his calmness of manner under all circumstances. True, he knows 
that “the gates of hell shall never prevail,” yet between the present 
moment and the final triumph, how many diabolical snares, how many 
threats and grim struggles! This is true of the past history of the 
Papacy, but more so of its present days, as it finds itself enswamped 
in the monstrous heresies of Communism and Totalitarianism. 

The very tragedy of the years in which he has reigned and the 
hopelessness of a world caught in the agony of the global war and 
its aftermath, serve but to emphasize the majestic stature of Pope Pius 
XII, as Osservatore Romano sums up the position of the Holy Father 
at the present hour. 

Catholics throughout the world realize the great responsibility 
of the Holy Father. Consequently they offer many prayers for His 
Holiness, asking God to protect him from the forces attempting his 
destruction; to deliver him from his present trials; to give him 
strength to carry on; to enlighten the minds of his foes and the foes 
of the Church, that they may see the truth. These prayers are like 
a spiritual army, which, in comparison, dwarfs into insignificance the 
powerful forces of all the great nations of the world. But on the 
occasion of our Holy Father’s Jubilee it is fitting to emphasize the 
devotion which every child of Holy Church should bear towards the 
Supreme Pontiff. 

Father Mateo has often said, “There are three very Catholic de- 
votions, namely: the Holy Eucharist, the Blessed Virgin, and the Pope. 
The last named is, unfortunately, not so popular as might be wished. 
And yet it is the time, more than ever before, to preach about it, for 
we are passing through a period of social unrest and anarchy, an 
epoch when the sense of respect for authority has much diminished. . .” 
“The King of Glory and His august Vicar must be loved, I should say 
with the selfsame love, venerated with the selfsame veneration; both 
must be obeyed, with the same unlimited, perfect obedience. Not 
that we wish to confound the Christ-God with His representative, but 
because the honor bestowed upon the Sovereign Pontiff is rendered 
to Jesus Himslf.” ... “The Pope is higher than all earthly kings, but 
he is above all a father, with a large heart, as large as the great Catho- 
lic family over which he rules. And, following in his Master’s foot- 
steps, he includes even his prodigal sons amongst his loved and favored 
children. This explains why even non-Catholics, in visiting Rome, 
often feel irresistibly attracted by the personality of St. Peter’s suc- 
cessor, the Holy Father. 

“Unfortunately, the Heart of Jesus and the Holy Father’s heart 
are both but little known. If people could only know that this great 
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Sovereign has the loving heart of a true father... Our filial affection 
must be shown by deeds, coming into our whole life like the devotion 
to the Sacred Heart and to our Blessed Lady. If we really love the 
Holy Father, we will hold him in great respect and be ever ready to 
submit to him our hearts and minds. We will venerate and obey 
him, not merely when he commands as supreme Head of the Church, 
but also by accepting very humbly all his advice and following it 
faithfully even in the smallest things, never allowing ourselves to criti- 
cize his decisions.” 

Let us therefore ever show our filial devotedness to him whom 
we call “Holy Father,” and earnestly invoke the Holy Spirit, through 
whom the whole Church is sanctified and governed, to surround with 
His almighty love our Chief Shepherd, to comfort him in his trials, 
to grant him His continual guidance, to bless his labors with abun- 
dant fruit, to fill him with joy in his ministry here on earth, and 
hereafter to grant him the eternal recompense of his toils. 


A Letter from the Other World* 
eet ietie 


The following notes were found among the effects of a young 
Sister after her death: 


HAD a friend; that is to say, we were closely associated at work 

in a mercantile establishment. Later, after Anna married, I 
saw no more of her. Our relations were more of the nature of friend- 
liness than of friendship. So I really did not miss her greatly when, 
after her marriage, she moved to a suburb which was quite distant from 
where I lived. 

In the fall of 1937, while I was spending my vacation at Lake 
Garda, my mother wrote me toward the end of the second week of 
September: “Just think! Anna N. has died. She was killed in an 
auto accident, and was buried yesterday in the Woodland cemetery.” 
This report startled me. I knew that Anna had never been very re- 
ligious. Was she prepared, when God called her so suddenly? The 
next morning I assisted at Holy Mass for her in the chapel of the 
Sisters’ boarding house where I was staying, prayed fervently for the 
repose of her soul, and also offered Holy Communion for her. But all 
day I felt a kind of uneasiness, which increased toward evening. 

I fell into a restless sleep, and after a while was awakened as if 
by a loud knocking. I turned on the light. The clock on the stand 
showed 10 minutes after midnight. But I could see nothing. There 
was no sound but the lashing of the waves of the lake against the 
wall that surrounded the garden. There was no wind blowing; and 
yet, when awaking, besides the knocking I thought I heard a rushing 


*From the German, by Rev. Bernard Krempel, €.P., D.D. 
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sound such as that made when my employer, in ill humor, would fling 
a bulky letter violently upon the desk. I reflected for a moment whether 
I should get up. Then I said to myself determinedly, “Oh, nonsense, 
it is only the effect of an overwrought imagination because of this 
sudden death.’’ So I turned over, prayed several Our Fathers for the 
poor souls, and fell asleep again. Then I had the following dream:— 

I arose around six o’clock in the morning, and was going to the 
house-chapel when, on opening the door, my foot struck against a 
sheaf of loose sheets of paper. I picked them up, recognized Anna’s 
handwriting, and uttered a cry of astonishment. Trembling, I held 
the sheets in my hands. I felt that in this mood I would not be able 
to pray even a single Our Father. At the same time I was overcome 
by a feeling of suffocation, which made me want to rush out into the 
open air. I hastily arranged my hair, put the letter in my pocket, 
and left the house. I followed the path which winds along the well- 
known ‘‘Gardesana” highway, between olive trees, gardens, and laurel 
shrubs. The day was dawning brightly. At other times when I walked 
this way I would stop every little while to drink in the glorious view 
one gains from here of the lake and of the island of Garda, beautiful 
as a fairyland. The proverbial blue of the waters always refreshed 
me. And as a child looks up to its grandfather, so I would gaze with 
awe at the gray Mount Baldo which rises on the opposite shore to a 
height of 2200 meters above sea level. 

Now I had no eye for any of these things. After walking for 
about a quarter of an hour, I mechanically dropped down on a bench 
between two cypress trees, where the day before I had been reading 
with great enjoyment Federer’s ‘‘Miss Therese.’”’ For the first time I 
was sensible of the fact that cypress trees are regarded as symbolic 
of death, though in the south, where they grow so abundantly, they 
had never struck me in that light. 

I drew the letter from my pocket. There was no signature, but 
it was unmistakably Anna’s writing. Even the flourishing curl of the 
S, and the French-looking T were not wanting, which she had used at 
the office to aggravate Mr. G. But the style was not hers. Or at 
least she did not express herself in her usual way, for she had a most 
charming way of speaking, her blue eyes twinkling with merriment. 
Only when we argued about religious questions did she become acrid 
and assume the harsh tone in which this letter was written. I give 
her letter here word for word as I read it in my dream: — 


“Clara! Do not pray for me. I am damned! If I convey this 
to you and enlarge upon it, do not think it is from any feeling of 
friendliness. Here we no longer love anyone. I do it from compul- 
sion, as a ‘part of that power which, though desiring evil, has to bring 
about good.’ 

“To tell the truth, I would like to see you too land in this place 
wherein I have cast anchor for all eternity. (1. — See notes at end.) 
Do not let this astonish you. Here all of us feel the same way. Our 
will is fixed in malice — in what you call evil. Even when we do 
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something ‘good’ as I am doing now by opening your eyes regarding 
hell, it is not done with a good intent. (2) As you remember, we be- 
came acquainted in M. four years ago. You were twenty-three years 
old, and had been in the office a half year before I came. You often 
helped me in difficulties; gave me many a piece of advice when I was 
a beginner. But what is ‘good’! At that time I praised your “frater- 
nal charity.” Laughable! Your helpfulness was pure ostentation, as 
I imagined even then. — Here we acknowledge nothing of good in 
anyone. 

“You are acquainted with my youth. I shall fill in a few gaps 
with facts unknown to you. According to the plan of my parents, 
I should not have been born at all. My two sisters were already 14 
and 15 years old when I first saw the light of day. Oh, would that 
I had never been born! Could I but annihilate myself now, and es- 
cape these tortures! Nothing can compare with the vehement desire 
I have to tear my existence to shreds, like a garment of ashes, and to 
scatter its tatters into nothingness. (3) But I must be, and I must 
be such as I have made myself: with the goal of my existence missed. 

“When my father and mother, still single, left the country 
and went to the city, both had lost their feeling for the Church. And 
it was better so. They joined corrupt social circles, and six months 
after they had met at a dance, it was necessary for them to marry. 
After their wedding, only so much religion remained that my mother 
went to Sunday Mass a few times a year. She never really taught me 
to pray, but devoted all her care and attention to temporal affairs, 
even though we were not in poor circumstances. 

“Such words as prayer, Mass, holy water, Church, I write with an 
indescribable aversion. I abhor them, as I do all churchgoers, and 
all men and things in general. For everything serves to torture us. 
All the knowledge we gain at our decease, every reminder of what we 
experienced or knew in life, is for us a piercing flame. (4) And every 
memory presents to us that side on which there was grace received and 
rejected. How that torments us! We do not eat, we do not sleep, we 
do not walk. Enchained, we stare at our frustrated lives with ‘howl- 
ing and gnashing of teeth,’ full of hatred, and horribly tormented. 

“Do you hear! Here we drink in hatred like water. Also toward 
each other. (5) But we hate God most of all. I will try to explain 
this to you. The blessed in heaven must love Him, for they gaze upon 
His dazzling beauty, unveiled. This affords them unspeakable bliss. 
We know this, and the knowledge fills us with rage. (6) The people 
on earth, who know God from creation and from Divine revelation, 
can love Him, but they are not constrained to do so. The believer — 
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I write this with gnashing teeth — who thoughtfully contemplates 
Christ stretched out on the Cross, will love Him. But he whom God 
approaches as the Punisher, the Avenger, the Just One, the One once 
rejected, in the violent storm, as He approaches us, that one hates Him, 
with the full fury of his evil will. (7) Eternally, in virtue of the 
voluntary determination to turn away from God in which we breathed 
forth our soul at death, and which we do not wish to withdraw now, 
nor will ever wish to withdraw. Do you understand now why hell 
lasts forever? Because our obstinacy never softens! 

“But I am forced to add that God is merciful even toward us. 
I say ‘forced,’ for even if I were writing this letter voluntarily, I would 
not be permitted to lie as I would wish. Many things I put on paper 
against my will. And the flood of curses which I fain would spew 
forth, I must swallow.. God was merciful to us in that He did not per- 
mit us to continue in our evil will, as we would have been prepared 
o do. That would have increased our guilt and our punishment. 
He permitted us to die prematurely, as in my case, or allowed other 
ameliorating circumstances to enter in. Now He shows Himself mer- 
ciful to us in that He does not compel us to approach nearer to Him 
than in this remote place of hell, which diminishes our torment. (8) 
Every step nearer to God would cause me greater pain than you would 


experience in drawing nearer to a funeral pyre. 
To be continued 


NOTE: (1)‘‘The damned wish that all the good would be condemned.’’ (St. 
Thomas Aquinas, ‘‘Summa Theologica’’ Supplementum q. 98, a. 4.) 

(2) ‘*Their own power of willing is utterly perverted.’’ (Ibid. q. 98, a. 1.) 

(3) In so far as non-existence frees from a life of punishment or misery, it rep- 
resents for the damned a greater good than their miserable existence... and so they 
desire to be annihilated.’’ (Ibid. q. 98, a. 3, r. ib. ad 3.) ; 

(4) There is nothing in the reprobate which does not furnish material and reason 
for affliction...’’ (Ibid. q. 98, a. 4, r.) 

(5) ‘‘In the reprobate hatred reigns supreme.’’ (Ibid. q. 98, a. 4, r.) 

(6) ‘‘Before the day of the last judgment it is known to the damned that the 
blessed are in a state of inexpressible glory.’’ (Ibid. q. 98, a. 9, r.) 

(7) ‘‘The damned see in God only the inflicter of punishments and the preventer 
(of the evil they would like to do). And because they see Him only in the exercise 
of punishment, in the operation of His justice, they hate Him. (Ibid. 98, a. 8, ad. 1, 
ib. ad 5, r.) 

(8) ‘‘God’s mercy appears in the condemnation of the reprobate... in that He 
punishes them less than they deserve.’’ (Ibid. q. 21, a. 4, ad 1.) Elsewhere the 
holy Doctor adds that this is so particularly with those who while on earth showed 
mercy to others. (q. 99, a. 5, ad 1.) 


Spiritual Vitamin for March 


Help us, Joseph; in our earthly strife, 
Ever to lead a pure and blameless life. 
(Ind. of 300 days) 
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GOD — A Collector of Penances 
JS 
This striking article by Alberta Schumacher appeared some time 


ago in “Our Sunday Visitor.’’ We are reprinting it for its timely and 
practical suggestion on Lenten penance. 


T SEEMS that everyone is a collector these days — 
(F dolls, old bottles, stamps, coins — oh, the list is practi- 

cally endless. Collectors are proud of their treasures 

— they devote huge bay windows to items suited to 

such a medium of display, and they buy glass cabinets 
for others, fancy boxes — nothing is too good for their collections! 
Each item is carefully dated, and they proudly tell every visitor the 
history of each little item, including the name of the person from whom 
they purchased it. 

“The other night I had dinner at the home of a collector friend. 
He spent the entire evening giving me the life history of hundreds of 
items in his varied collections. I returned home, my head in a collec- 
tive whirl, and took my Rosary to bed with me. As I prayed, I kept 
thinking of the Hail Mary’s as collector’s items displayed on a gold 
chain. When I at last dropped off into a disturbed sleep, I dreamed 
a beautiful dream. I had just had dinner in heaven, and God was 
showing me His big window full of His prize collection of — you'd 
never guess — penances! Lenten penances in particular, but all-year- 
round penances, too! 

“They weren’t spectacular to my eyes, but oh, God was proud of 
them! He insisted upon giving me complete histories of the tiniest 
items. He had a whole shelf devoted to Hail Mary’s from people’s 
Rosaries, all done up in little beads similar to the ones on our Ros- 
ary chains. ‘Here,’ He said proudly, handing me a handful. ‘Read 
that!’ They were dated as of that night, and there on a little gold 
tag was my name, my occupation, and all about me! They were the 
Hail Mary’s I had said when I retired. 


Many Kinds 

“There were many kinds of penances, several more belonging to 
me, all with the same detailed information. One amused me — a piece 
of candy I had offered during Lent. It had tempted me dreadfully. 
but I had refused in His Name! There were many pieces of candy 
bearing the names of little children, staunch little souls who had been 
faithful during Lent against great odds for childhood. There were big 
penances, too, too numerous to mention, all neatly tagged. 
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“God was very happy about each and every penance. I kept think- 
ing how embarrassed I would have been if my name had not been 
in God’s collection. I stepped a little closer to the window to look 
again at the penances bearing my name, and in so doing, I bumped 
the shelf filled with beads, and they started spilling all over the floor! 
I awoke with a start to find I had just dropped my rosary on the floor! 
I had gone to sleep before I finished, still holding it in my hand. 

“It was just a dream, but it is reasonable to think of God as a 
collector of penances! We collect what we like best, and we know 
God is a lover of the works of a penitent soul. Some day we may be 
asked to view God’s collection — and not in a dream, either! Lent 
is a good time to make sure that our name will be among His prizes. 
Let’s add to God’s collection of penances!” 


The suggestion in this article is worth earnest consideration. To- 
gether with it, may we suggest that your Lenten penances include a 
gift towards the erection of the Sanctuary of Perpetual Adoration now 
in progress in Kansas City, Missouri? We have a big work to do 
to bring it to completion, but a great many little helps from our 
readers will do the biggest work for us! And how proud God will 
be to add your contribution to His collection of offerings made towards 
the Chapel! Make sure that your name is among His prizes by sending 
your offering soon, as the following have done: — 


“I am a widow with a small income, and I will make a sacrifice 
by sending you this for your building fund. Wishing you a speedy 
success with your big undertaking. . .” Mrs. A. H., Ohio 


“I am sending you this check toward the building fund. I am 
sorry I can’t send more, but I am alone as my husband passed away 
three years ago; I hope this will help a little” Mrs. M.F., Ill. 


“I am so sorry I cannot make a better offering for a worthy cause, 
but I am old and without any income, and not feeling so well. So 
please accept it with my prayers and best wishes for success.” M.R., N.Y. 


“T really feel sorry I cannot afford to send more toward the build- 
ing fund. I have sacrificed a pair of stockings to send this dollar, and 
God in His heaven knows I have no salary of my own and cannot af- 
ford to send more.” L. K., Conn. 


Above all, we solicit the continued prayers of all our kind readers, 
and will be more than grateful for any offering, large or small, which 
will help us to defray the heavy cost of erecting this Sanctuary for 
Our Eucharistic King. 
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Benefits to Benefactors 


HEN the Blessed Sacrament is exposed in the new Sanctuary, 
it will be in a beautiful Monstrance specially designed to 
honor the Holy Spirit, to whom the Sanctuary is dedicated. 

The Divine Spirit will be represented by a Dove with outspread wings, 
and His Seven Gifts and Twelve Fruits by Rays and Tongues of Fire. 
How privileged you would feel if your initials were engraved on this 
monstrance, which is the very throne of the Son of God! 

Those who contribute $100.00 or more toward the BUILDING 
FUND will be allowed this special privilege, and will, as benefactors, 
share in all the Holy Masses, prayers and good works of the Benedictine 
Sisters at this Convent and all their other Convents of Perpetual Ado- 
ration. This sum may be paid in installments, in whatever way the 
donor finds it possible to make the offerings. One good lady adopted 
the practice of putting aside new dimes for this fund, and was sur- 
prised to find how rapidly her treasure grew, without her really miss- 
ing the money so put aside. She made the offering for the conver- 
sion of one dear to her, and before her donation was completed she had 
the happiness of seeing this soul brought back to the Church. 

Those who are unable to give as much as $100.00, while not having 
their initials engraved on the monstrance, will neverthless share in the 
spiritual treasure of prayers and good works, as benefactors. Any 
donor of $10.00 or more may have his or her name or that of a loved 
one (living or deceased) entered in the Golden Book, which always 
rests near the Blessed Sacrament. Those whose means permit even 
less than this sum will also be gratefully remembered in the prayers 
of all the Sisters, and will assuredly receive their due recompense from 
our Divine Lord, who looks upon the love which prompts the gift 
and the sacrifice it costs the giver. 

Contributions may be sent to our Convent at Clyde, Stecsend, 


The Chance of a Lifetime 


Continued 





EW horizons opened out to Jeanne and her compan- 
ions as they entered upon the year of Novitiate pre- 
scribed by Holy Mother Church. Now they were the 
junior members of a larger ‘‘family,”’ consisting, be- 
sides themselves, of eight senior Novices and twenty- 
four young Sisters who, upon the completion of 
their canonical Novitiate, had made their temporary 

vows and were being further trained in the Novitiate in the fundamen- 
tals of the religious life for a period of three years. It was a merry 
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crowd that bade the new Novices welcome, and the kindly Mistress of 
Novices at once made them feel that she would be another mother to 
them, as their dear Postulant Mistress had been. 

The first few weeks in the Novitiate were truly a new period of 
spiritual “childhood,” for there were many new things to be learned. 
During the first few days they could not even arrange their religious 
garb without assistance, especially the coif and veil. The days were 
filled with activities of various kinds and sped by on lightning wings. 
As during their time of postulancy, there were the daily services in the 
chapel, but now they were permitted to take part in all of the Divine 
Office. With a new feeling of “importance” they took their places in 
choir as representatives ‘of Holy Mother Church, and joined their 
voices in her official prayers. There were also the precious adoration 
hours, now granted them more frequently, as well as continued periods 
of religious instructions, and various duties to be performed. 

The Sister in charge of the singing was pleased with the fine 
voices of the new Novices, particularly those of Jeanne and one of the 
others, and the readiness with which all of them learned the Gregorian 
Chant. She rejoiced at the prospect of having so worthy an addition 
to the choir, and also hoped that Jeanne’s musical talent might fit her 
to assume the duty of an organist later on. Those who were able 
to type found occasional opportunities to act as ‘‘secretaries’’ to their 
Eucharistic King, and it was interesting to see how the talents of each 
could be put to very practical use. There were opportunities, too (alas 
and alack! thought Jeanne) to show their skill, or lack of it, with the 
needle, in mending their clothing. But if Jeanne was awkward with 
the needle, and at many other things too, she always found to her com- 
fort that others were so too, and their blundering efforts often fur- 
nished food for hearty laughter during recreation time. 

Often the Novices could be seen in their wide blue aprons, sally- 
ing forth to the garden to make war on the weeds or to gather veg- 
etables, looking like a flock of sea-gulls with their white veils fluttering 
in the wind. Sometimes, too, they were busily employed in helping 
to prepare fruits and vegetables. for the table, or for canning. And 
their full faces and rosy cheeks spoke eloquently of good appetites and 
sound slumber, and of happiness in God’s service. 

The holy season of Advent, with its spirit of subdued penance and 
expectation, was a time of special joy and grace. An impressive little 
ceremony took place in the Novitiate the evening before the first Sun- 
day, when the first candle of the Advent wreath was lighted, with the 
recitation of a prayer and the singing of a hymn. This little ceremony 
was repeated each evening, with the addition of one more candle at 
the beginning of each week. 

In their Advent instructions, they were told the best manner of 
spending this holy time, and Jeanne noted down some thoughts which 
struck her especially: “Jf we wish to experience the full joy, the 
deepest blessing of Advent, we must look beyond the agreeable glow of 
pleasure which the romance and intimacy of this season always call 
forth. We must not be content with surface sentiment, but seriously 
labor to grasp the soul of this blessed time. We must live Advent, 
not merely celebrate it. We must love this holy season, and our life 
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must be the expression of our innermost yearning for God’s kingdom 
and His justice, of our burning desire for redemption, strengthened 
and deepened during each succeeding Advent. To have meaning and 
reality, Advent must be an interior orientation of the soul, a serious 
desire for the Redeemer and the fulness of His grace; it must be a 
fertile seeking after the Sovereign King who shall come to convert 
and renew, to redeem and enrapture, to unite most intimately to Him- 
self individual souls and all mankind.” 

On Sunday evening, the customary visit of the ‘Advent angel’’ 
was made to the Novitiate during the recreation period. This role 
was played with true angelic grace by the youngest of the postulants, 
(wearing a long white robe, with golden wings and crown), who from 
a daintily decorated basket distributed to the postulants and novitiate 
slips of paper on which were written the “offices” they were to perform 
around the crib of Bethlehem during Advent in preparation for the 
coming of the Infant Savior. There was merry laughter when the 
Novice Mistress drew the role of the ox, charged with practicing hu- 
mility and readiness to perform the lowliest tasks with cheerfulness. 
When it came Jeanne’s turn, and she drew the office of the donkey, 
her delight was supreme, for she had often declared she felt a kinship 
to that stupid animal. The virtue she was expected to practice was 
ready self-sacrifice in the service of others, and patient endurance of 
anything that might be unpleasant to nature. When all had received 
their offices, it seamed as if the Holy Infant should find a royal welcome 
at His coming, if all performed their part faithfully. There were the 
Blessed Mother and St. Joseph, the Angels, the Shepherds, and the 
three holy Kings; there were the stable, the crib, the straw, the swath- 
ing bands, the star, and the gifts of the Magi, and other offices, each 
calculated to instil the practice of special virtues. 

The beautiful Advent liturgy was explained to the novices, and 
they were told that the weekly increase of lighted candles in the Ad- 
vent wreath was to symbolize their own growing expectation and prep- 
aration for the Redeemer. And when Christmas Eve came at last, 
they felt they had never spent a more fruitful Advent. Now they looked 
forward eagerly to the fulfilment of their expectations in the Midnight 
Mass. The jingle bells and musical chimes which aroused the com- 
munity shortly before midnight never, perhaps, witnessed a more literal 
fulfilment of St. Benedict’s admonition that when the signal is given, 
the brethren should arise without delay and hasten to forestall each 
other in coming to the Work of God. 

A few minutes before twelve, the soft sweet strains of ‘Silent 
Night” sounded from the choir, and when the hymn was ended, the 
community entered the chapel in reverent procession while the Introit 
of the Mass was sung. How easy it was to visualize the Heavenly 
Father bending over the crib in which lay His only-begotten Son in 
human form, as they listened to the inspiring Chant! And how easy 
it was too to see reflected in the brightly illumined sanctuary the 
heavenly light that shone over the hills of Bethlehem, and to hear 
the song of the angels echoed in the clear voices of the Sisters and 
the beautiful organ accompaniment. After the Gospel, the celebrant 
gave an inspiring homily on the supreme goodness of God in becoming 
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man for the world’s salvation and appearing on earth as a tender, help- 
less Infant. 

Finally there came the sublime moment of the Consecration, when 
the Mystery of the Nativity was actually renewed on the altar, and that 
of Holy Communion, when the Infant Savior came to rest in the crib 
of each loving heart. How Jeanne rejoiced at that moment that she 
had tried to be faithful to the admonitions of her Novice Mistress and 
to her Advent practice, so that her heart might really be a pleasing 
resting place for the Divine Babe. 

The Mass was followed by the singing of Lauds, and then it was 
the blissful privilege of the postulants to keep the first vigil at the 
Eucharistic Crib. It was after two o’clock when the community again 
retired, and Jeanne could scarcely believe that the services had lasted 
more than two hours. 

At dawn the same musical harmonies called the community to 
rise for the second Holy Mass. Later, another High Mass was cele- 
brated, and this seemed even more heavenly than the first. This was 
followed by Benediction, and the singing of the Divine Office, and in 
the afternoon, after Vespers, there was a second Benediction, which 
closed with a beautiful Christmas hymn. 

The large, beautiful crib in the side chapel seemed to give a 
glimpse of the real scene of the Nativity, so realistic were the figures 
and all the arrangements. Bells and wreaths and colored streamers 
also lent a festive air to the recreation rooms, where after dinner all 
joined in the “family” celebration of the feast, when letters and gift 
packages were opened, and they became as little children once more 
in the joys of remembrances from loved ones and friends. 

The Novices were all agreed that they had never spent a happier 
Christmas, and their joy was increased by the fact that the feast did 
not end at the day’s close, but that its joyful spirit continued through 
the feasts that followed, all of which retained a part of the Christmas 
liturgy. The Epiphany, with its Octave, formed a joyful climax, and 
it was with a feeling of regret that they helped to dismantle the crib 
when the octave was over, and to carry the beloved figures back to the 
seclusion of the storage room for another year. 

The Feast of the Purification, with the blessing of candles and 
picturesque procession of lights, brought the Christmas season officially 
to a close, and now they were looking forward to the season of Lent, 
which was soon to be foreshadowed by Septuagesima Sunday. This 
feast brought to Jeanne also the first anniversary of her entrance into 
the convent, and she wrote to her mother that she felt she could truly 
say it had been the happiest year of her life. To be continued 


Young ladies who feel an attraction to the calling of Perpetual Adoration 
are cordially invited to send for a copy of “The Benedictine Eucharistic Ador- 
er,” which explains the life of a Benedictine adorer of the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment. The book is sent without charge. Inquiries should be addressed to: 


Rev. Mother M. Dolorosa, O.S.B., Prioress General, 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Praying for the Poor Souls 





URING His whole life Our Lord never wearied of ex- 
pressing His wish that we should imitate Him, and per- 
haps there is nothing in which He is more anxious that 
we should follow Him than in His mercy. Over and 

over again, when He had done some kind and compassionate act, He 

impressed upon His disciples that they were to do in like manner by 
one another. Therefore, nothing pleases Him more than that we should 
show mercy to the poor souls in purgatory, who deserve our charity 
and brotherly kindness more than any of the living, since they can 
do absolutely nothing to help themselves. Jesus is pleased with us not 
only because we add to His glory, and because we assist the souls He 
loves, but because in acting kindly and mercifully we perform a good 
work which benefits ourselves and earns fresh merits for us. So our 
good Lord, who loves us so dearly, gives us a threefold blessing. 
St. Thomas Aquinas teaches us that prayer for the dead is more 
readily accepted with God than prayer for the living. We can offer 
and apply for them all the satisfactions of Our Lord. We can do 
penance for them. We can give them all the satisfaction of our 
ordinary actions and of our sufferings. We can make over to them 
by way of suffrage the indulgences we gain which the Church has 
made applicable to the dead. We can limit and direct upon them, or 
any one of them, the intention of the adorable Sacrifice of the Mass. 

The Communion of Saints furnishes the veins and channels by which 

all these things reach them in Christ. Heaven itself condescends to 

act upon them through earth. 


Different Classes of Souls We May Specially Recommend to God 


The following list may help to direct our intentions, and may at 
the same time serve as a form of prayer, when we find ourselves grow- 
ing negligent in our zeal for the relief of the holy souls. 


1. The soul that is most neglected. 

2. The soul that has suffered longest. 

3. The souls of those who have loved us most, and who perhaps 
loved us to excess. 

. The souls of those whom we loved most. 

. The souls dearest to Jesus and Mary. 

. The souls which are suffering for sins caused by scandal we 
have given them. 


On > 








9. 
10. 
11. 


12. 
13. 
14. 
15. 
16. 
17. 


18. 


19. 
20. 
21. 
22. 
23. 
24. 
25. 
26. 
27. 


28. 
29. 
30. 
34. 


35. 
36. 
37. 


31. 
32. 
33. 
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. The souls of priests whose ministry we have received at differ- 


ent periods of our life. 


. The souls of the most forgotten priests. 


The souls of those in whose sins we have participated. 

The soul whose release will glorify God most. 

The soul that most ardently loved the Holy Eucharist and the 
Blessed Virgin. 

The souls of those who were inimical to us. 

The souls that lacked zeal in the vocation they had embraced. 
The soul that is nearest to its deliverance. 

The souls for which we are specially obliged to pray. 

The souls which yielded to faults which we ourselves commit. 
The souls which are expiating time lost in frivolous reading 
and vain adornment. 

The souls which were wanting in kindness, consideration, amia- 
bility. 

The souls easily aroused to feelings of resentment. 

The souls given to impurity. 

The souls addicted to gossiping. 

The souls addicted to intemperance. 

The souls addicted to impatience and ill-humor. 

The souls addicted to cursing and swearing. 

The souls which were wont to pray for the dying. 

The souls that had great devotion to the souls in purgatory. 
The souls that easily relinquished Holy Communion and ap- 
proached the tribunal of penance with very little spirit of faith. 
The souls that were fault-finding, inquisitive, frivolous. 
The souls that lacked confidence in God. 

The souls that were given to murmuring and complaining. 
The souls that gladly devoted their time to the service of Jesus 
in the Eucharist. 

The souls that were zealous in propagating good reading. 
The souls that were too much attached to their own opinion. 
The souls that were ruled by scruples through lack of blind 
obedience to their confessor. 

The souls that were wanting in respect to parents or superiors. 
The souls that prayed too hurriedly. 

The souls of men and women in religion who were lukewarm 
in the service of God. 


This list could be lengthened indefinitely, and each one is free 
to add such intentions as appeal to his or her devotion, or substitute 
others for those mentioned here. 
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Beautiful Portrait of Our Holy Father, 
Pope Pius XII 


Showing His Holiness, in his white soutane and red mozetta, with 
richly embroidered stole, seated on a throne, with his hand upraised 
in blessing. Lithographed in soft, pleasing colors, and mounted on a 
red background. Size 10 x 13 inches. A very fitting adornment for 
the walls of Catholic homes. Would be especially appropriate as a gift 
during this, his Golden Jubilee year. Special price of 25¢ each, post- 
paid. 

Order from: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
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In your charity, do not forget the 


War-Sufferers of Europe 


whose urgent need for food, clothing, 
medicine, and other necessities, still offers 
a challenge to the self-sacrificing charity of 
our American Catholics. 
May we plead that those who are able continue 
their help in the form of alms and clothing to be 


forwarded to the needy priests, Sisters and lay per- 
sons who call upon us for aid? 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








—— 


Little Lowers’ League 
Oooo 
The Golden Jubilee of Our Holy Father 


UR Holy Father, Pope Pius XII, has always shown a 
Ma special love for children, and places great faith in their 
prayers. Again and again he has asked their prayers 
for his intentions. Next month, on the 2nd of April, 
it will be fifty years since he was made a priest. , Think 
of what this means! For fifty years he has been offer- 
ing each morning at the altar the adorable Body and Blood, the Soul 
and Divinity of Jesus to His Heavenly Father through the holy Sac- 
rifice of the Mass, to atone for the sins of the world and to implore 
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God’s blessing and graces for souls. For fifty years he has been the 
means of grace being brought to countless men and women and chil- 
dren through the exercise of his sacred vocation. 

If we think a moment of the dignity of a priest and how God 
uses him, and works through him, for the salvation of souls our 
hearts beat with a feeling of joy and gratitude. And this is what the 
Golden Jubilee brings to the Holy Father! Joy and gratitude, thanks- 
giving and praise to God for the untold graces that have been his 
in being a priest. It is called GOLDEN because it is the custom to 
designate by that word an anniversary celebrated fifty years after the 
event first happened. JUBILEE means great and excessive joy. On 
the day of his Golden Jubilee the whole world will share in the joy of 
our Holy Father. 

You, too, love the Holy Father. You revere him as the spiritual 
Father of the whole Catholic world. You have never seen him, but 
you feel love for him in your heart just because he is “the Holy 
Father.” His Golden Jubilee is a wonderful time to show this love. 
You can do it by your prayers and sacrifices offered up for him. Chil- 
dren and young people are being urged at school and elsewhere to 
form spiritual bouquets for his Jubilee to send him, as it were, GOLDEN 
coins of love and devotion. We also urge our Little Lovers to make 
spiritual bouquets of Holy Communions, Holy Masses, Rosaries, Visits 
to the Blessed Sacrament, Ejaculations, Spiritual Communions, and 
Acts of Self-denial for the Holy Father’s Jubilee. 


St. Joseph, Friend of Children 


N THE nineteenth of March we honor the memory of one of 

the greatest saints of God, St. Joseph! From among all other 
men, he was singled out by God to be the husband of the Blessed Vir- 
gin Mary and the foster father of Jesus! How pure and holy in the 
sight of Almighty God must St. Joseph have been to be deemed worthy 
of so great an honor! St. Joseph does not often appear in the Gospel 
story and even then he seems to hide behind Jesus and Mary. We see 
him journeying with Mary to Bethlehem, seeking in vain to find a 
place for her in the inn. With what anxiety his great fatherly heart 
must have throbbed as he went on tirelessly from house to house, seek- 
ing a lodging. We find him next in the rude stable of Bethlehem, 
ministering to Mary at the birth of the Infant Jesus. With what rev- 
erence and affection he kneels at the crib — the first worshiper of 
the Incarnate God! He is giving an example to us of the love and 
reverence with which we should kneel before the same Divine Son of 
God who is wrapped in the white swathing bands of the Blessed Sac- 
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rament. When we visit Jesus in the Holy Eucharist let us ask St. 
Joseph to assist us that we may show our dear Lord that same tender 
love and devotion which St. Joseph showed at the manger of Bethlehem! 

We see him again visited in his sleep by the angel and told 
to “flee into Egypt with the Child and His Mother.” Without a mo- 
ment’s hesitation or delay, St. Joseph set out into the darkness of the 
night on that long journey into Egypt in order to save the life of the 
Infant Jesus from the cruel Herod. With what infinite tenderness 
did he shield Mary and the Child from the dangers, fatigue and hard- 
ships of that flight! And what a wonderful example of obedience, 
of faith and patience he gives us! 

Again we find him in the lowly home of Nazareth, toiling humbly 
as a carpenter. With what devotion and zeal he labored for Jesus and 
Mary, how faithfully he did his work. He should be our model in the 
faithful performance of our duties. And finally he died in the arms 
of Jesus and Mary, a most holy death. For this reason the Church 
tells us to pray to him for a happy death! 

Let us remember how St. Joseph protected the holy Child Jesus 
and realize that he is also the protector of all children, in whom he 
sees the Child Jesus live again. Ask him in the Name of the Child 
Jesus always to show himself a loving and kind father to you. 

Practice: Honor St. Joseph during March, the month dedicated 
to him, because of the sublime dignity to which he was raised in being 
chosen the spouse of Mary and the foster father of Jesus. Honor him 
for his beautiful and holy virtues by imitating them. Honor him as 
the Patron of the Church for which he has done a great work by his 


life on earth, and which he is still doing in heaven by promoting God’s 
interests upon earth, and pray for the Holy Father to him. 


Aspiration: Obtain for us, O Joseph, the grace to lead an innocent. 
life, ever safe under thy fatherly care! 


Contest on Christmas Alphabet 


ORE letters were received in the Christmas Contest than in any contest 
before. The total reached more than 400 from all parts of the United 
States and Canada. Because the answers were much alike it was a real problem 
to select the winners. We tried to be fair and the decision was made in large 
part on the originality of the answers, especially for the last letters of the 
alphabet with which many had difficulty. Here are samples of words given for 
the harder letters: 
Q — quest of shepherds; quintet of shepherds; Queen of angels; quiet night; 
quietness; Qui natus est in Bethlehem. 
U — Universal King (Master, Child); Undefiled Mother; union of God 
and man; unspeakable love; unhoused; unwanted; unwelcomed; unkind inn- 
keeper; uncomfortable stable or cave; ungrateful world: “Upon the midnight 
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clear”; unexpected news; united with us at birth; unity; unacceptable; us; un- 
forgotten night; ultra mundane; urgent flight to Egypt; underground cave; un- 
known King. 

V — Virgin Mary (Mother); Venite adoremus; visions (of the shepherds 
or kings); vigil; visitors. 

W — Wisemen; wreath; worship; wishes; winter; watch of shepherds; will; 
world; wrapped; wondrous; wonder. 

X — Xmas (cards, joy, etc.); Xavier (form of Savior); XP (Symbol of 
Christ) XTO (Greek symbol for Christ); xeno (stranger kings.) 

Y — Yule; yuletide; yulelog; year; yearling; young shepherds; yellow 
straw or star, 

Z — Zachary; Zion; zealous shepherds; zeal; zenith; zebu (ox-like animal) ; 
zero weather. 

Holy Cross School, East Bernard, Texas, was put in a class by itself be- 
cause seven grades were represented, and each child suggested not only one 
but several, and sometimes ten or twelve, words for each letter. Apparently 
class discussions were held and each child then wrote his or her paper. We 
are awarding the school a large picture of the Angel Gabriel adoring the 
Divine Child. The prize winner from this school, in Grade 2, was drawn by 
lot, since we could not decide the best one. 

St. Mary’s School, West, Texas sent in about 140 replies. In the third 
grade the prize winner was from this school. The school also received a 
picture. , 

PRIZE WINNERS 


Grade Name Age School 
1st James Herdrich 6% + S8t. John’s, Des Moines, Ia. 
2nd Johnnie Kieler 7 Holy Cross, East Bernard, Tex. 
3rd Fredricka Soukup 9 St. Mary’s, West, Tex. 
4th Myrna Joan Graves 9 St. Patrick’s, Pueblo, Colo. 
5th Ralph Best. 10. Sacred Heart, Freeport, Minn. 
6th Mary Heim 11 St. Dominic’s, Sheboygan, Wis. 
7th Clara Janish 12 .St. John’s, Fayettetille, Tex. 
8th Joe Joeris, Jr. 18 St. Anthony’s, San Antonio, Tex. 


We would have liked to give every one a prize since the contest answers 
were all so good, but it just couldn't be, so we hope no one was disappointed if 
he or she was not one of the lucky ones. 


HONORABLE MENTION 


Ast Roy Charles Foerster 6 Holy Cross, East Bernard, Tex. 
2nd Marilyn Meyer 7 Sacred Heart, Baileyville, Kans. 
3rd Phyllis Ann Dodge 8 St. Teresa, Lincoln, Neb. 

4th Gilbert Ludwig 10 Holy Rosary, La Motte, Ia. | 
5th Wanda Lee Young 10 St. John’s, Clear Creek, Mo. 


6th Clara Ann Friesenhahn 12 SS. P.&P., New Braunsfels, Tex. 
Carmel Therese Civitelli 10 St. Columba’s, Schenectady, N.Y. 


7th Nancy Knapp 12 St. Mary’s, White Bear L., Minn. 
Gertrude Szigeti 12 St. John de Brebeuf, Delhi, Ont., 
Canada 

Sth j$ Anne Kramer 14 Oak Grove, Batavia, Il. 


Joseph Chalka 14 St. Mark’s, McKees Rocks, Pa. 











Selected Booklets 


HE saints are our models and intercessors. It is the de- 
sire of Holy Church that we keep their feasts, imitate 
their virtues and ask their help. As the month of 
March is dedicated to St. Joseph, we suggest using 
the following booklet in his honor. March 2]st is 
feast of the great St. Benedict, on whose life we sug- 

gest the inspiring booklet named below. 





Go to Joseph — This appealing booklet will fill you with confidence 
and trust in the power and goodness of St. Joseph. Many prayers in his 
honor, 10¢ 


St. Benedict, the Beloved of God — A prief sketch of the life 


and miracles of St. Benedict, together with many prayers. 10¢ 
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Lenten Booklets 


HE way to heaven is the way of the Cross. The atten- 
tive consideration of the sufferings of Jesus and Mary 


that come into our lives, and to bear them with resigna- 
tion and thus make them redound to our sanctification. 
The following booklets will prove an aid to this. 





Devotion to the Holy Face — Heart-stirring refiections and devo- 
tions in honor of the Holy Face of Jesus, 10¢ 


The Way of the Cross — A very popular booklet for praying the 
Stations. Each Station is illustrated, Special prayers included in honor 
of the Passion. 10¢ 


Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows — 


Treats of Mary’s sorrows at the Passion and 
Death ot Jesus, and of the graces that flow from 
devotion to the Mother of Sorrows. Many beauti- 
ful prayers. 10¢ 


Confession, the Sacrament of Mercy and Peace 
Contents of this booklet comprise the nature 
of sin and its effects; the institution, nature and c 
use of the Sacrament of Penance; with detailed explanation of various points 
regarding forgiveness of sin and the use of confession. 10¢ 
Reduction for quantities. Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


























LENT iis a time set aside by Holy Church to reflect on the value 
of one’s immortal soul, and to take measures to insure its salvation. Make 
good use of this holy time by heeding the admonition of Holy Church 
to do penance and offer additional prayers. No more suitable prayer can 
be found than that of the Holy Sacrifice and Holy Communion daily of- 
fered. The following booklets provide valuable information and abun- 
dant inspiration for Lenten perusal: — 


trom Earth to Heaven — An instructive booklet on the 

meaning and purpose of a Chris- 

tian life, and the means to be adopted in our daily warfare against the 

world, the flesh and the devil, in order to reach our final end — HEAVEN! 
10¢ 


God Himself, Our Sacrifice — An inspiring booklet on 
Holy Mass as the source 


of all grace and sanctification, and the sublime means to render worthy 
worship to God. 10¢ 


My Daily Companion at Mass — A practical booklet for 
offering the Holy Sacri- 

fice for those who do not use a’missal. Fits into pocket or purse, Besides 
the Ordinary of the Mass with suitable prayers inserted for the Proper 
parts, it contains daily prayers, confession and Communion devotions. 10¢ 


A Novena of Holy Communions — Contains a series of 

reflections on _ the 

marvelous graces of Holy Communion, specially arranged for use in a novena 

of Communions. It may also be used for visits to the Blessed Sacrament, 
Holy Hours, ete. 10¢ 


Pathways to Peace — A booklet on God’s love and provi- 
dence to encourage souls to seek peace 
of heart and mind in the practice of faith, hope and charity. 10¢ 


Devotion to the Precious Blood — A booklet explain- 

ing the excellence 

of devotion to the Precious Blood and offering practical suggestions for 
venerating It. 10¢ 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





